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haved so well in the open country, finding himself in a little square with houses on fire all round, the pavement covered with burning furniture and timber, and many half-roasted corpses, was so terrified by the sight of the flames and the odour of burning flesh, that he refused to advance or retreat. Putting his four feet together, he stood stock still and snorted                          v
violently, without taking the slightest notice of the spur, which I vigorously applied. Meanwhile, the Russians, having gained a momentary advantage in a street close by, were pushing our troops back to the place where I was, and were pouring a hail of ballets from a church tower and the neigh-                            - *
bouring houses all about me, at the same time plying the                            *~  '\
battalions by whom I was surrounded with grape from two                           /   *
guns which they had dragged up.    Many men fell all round                                *
me, and I was reminded of the position in which I had found                                f
myself at Eylau.    As I had no curiosity whatever to see                           ,    ;
what another wound felt like,  and besides, so long  as I                           *   \
stayed there I could not fulfil my errand, I just got off, and,                           t    <
leaving my infernal horse, slipped along the houses to go and join Ney, who was in another square which the officers                           \
pointed out to me. I remained a quarter of an hour with him ; plenty of bullets were dropping there, but nothing like so many as in the place where I had left my horse. Finally, a bayonet charge drove back the Russians, and compelled them to retire on all sides towards the bridges. Ney bade                                 [V
me take the good news to Lannes. I returned by the same way which I taken in coming, and passed again the spot where I had left my horse. It had been the scene of a sanguinary fight; nothing was to be seen but dead and dying, and in the middle of them was the obstinate horse, his back broken by a cannon-ball, and his body riddled with bullets.
I hurried on to the end of the suburbs, for burning houses were falling down on all sides, and I feared to be buried in the ruins. At last I got out of the town and reached the edge of the lake. The heat of the day, combined with that of the fire in the streets which I had passed through, had made me stream. I was half-suffocated and dropping with fatigue and hard work; for I had passed the night on horse-